HO                       DIARY AND LETTERS OF        [CHAP. XXXII.
Et les brillants tableaux du plus grand des bonhexirs, Qui transporte les sens et penetre les coeurs. Je me flattais aussi de retrouver encore Le beau jour qui luisait sur ma premiere aurore : Ce ravissant printemps ou mon ame, encor' neuve, Subissait des passions la premiere epreuve. Mais, helas ! vous voyez, dans ce temps si affreux, Ces brouillards, ces nuages, mon sort si malheureux. Le temps, en plus d'un sens, a mes vceux est contraire : Je puis aimer toujours, mais comment puis-je plaire?
These verses are full of faults, and must be corrected. We dine with Lord George Lenox, where I meet the Prince de Leon and some other French officers. He tells me that the late misfortune at Quiberon must be attributed to the ignorance of Puisaye, and the overweening ambition of Messieurs d'Hervilly and de Sombreuil, who, to avoid the danger of being superseded in command by those who have higher rank, made their attempt with a force infinitely too weak, etc."
The journey began again on August 3d, and through a beautiful country, finely cultivated, with charming views of the sea and the mouth of the Severn, Morris drove to Bristol, and from here he visited Chepstow and Tintern Abbey. " I think," he says of the latter place, "that it is much indebted to the pens of those who have written about it; but the ivy on the walls is luxuriant."
"Walking about Bath to-day [August i2th] I am overtaken by the ci-devant Grand Vicaire of Bordeaux, who recalls himself to my recollection ; he dines with me on a cold fowl, lobster, and salad."
"This morning [August isth] I go to the Duke of Beaufort's (Radminster). His grace shows me his house, in which there are some very good paintings of Salvator Rosa, Guido, etc., and his gardens, which are no way extraordinary. The road to Cirencester lay through the, July 15-20, 1795, proved a failure.ning, onestly to re-establish France, but they refuse to pour out the blood and the treasures of England to satisfy private revenges. They hold what I would call good principles, and I should be much mistaken if the new king did not declare himself to be for moderation and conciliation. still alive, my plan was to invest that sum in the public funds of the United States of America, in what we call the deferred debt, so designated because it will only bear interest at the end of the present century; it sells cheaper, as it brings in no revenue. For the present I have nothing left to do but to execute your orders.       on whose direction depends the fate of the country.   Opin-
